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solitary voyage, came to see him; he himself
was going to start on a journey the following
day, and had to visit the lumber-room to get
out his trunks ; Stevenson begged to be
allowed to-accornpany him, and, sitting on
a broken chair, evolved out of the drifted
accumulations of the place a wonderful
romance. But that sort of eager freshness-
we most of us find to be impossible as we
grow older ; and we are confronted with the
problem of how to keep care and dreariness
away, how to avoid becoming mere trudg-
ing wayfarers, dully obsessed by all we have
to do and bear. Can we not find some medi-
cine to revive the fading emotion,Jto renew
the same sort of delight in new thoughts and
problems which we found in childhood in all
unfamiliar things, to battle with the dreari-
ness, the daily use, the staleness of life ?

The answer is that it is possible, but only
possible if we take the same pains about it
that we take to provide ourselves with com-
forts, to save money, to guard ourselves
from poverty. Emotional poverty is what
we most of us have to dread, and we must
make investments if we wish for revenues.
We are many of us hampered, as I have
said, by the dreariness and dulness of the